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ing; her burnoose (for she had adopted this simple mantle)
was thrown back, showing her head partially shaved like a
man's, a thick long tuft of black hair being left on the crown.
Her arms were thickly tattooed, and she bore the ordinary
marks tattooed between the eyebrows, on the cheeks, and chin.



TOMBS AT SIDI-ABD-EL-RHAMAN.

We had already made her acquaintance in the cemetery, where
she was sitting alone; she smiled and held out her hand to
touch ours, then gracefully kissed the tips of her fingers, ac-
cording to the pretty manner of greeting among this people.
She possessed what might be called a sweet face, and was not
veiled. She had been sitting in this quiet retreat all day long
for years, and seemed perfectly happy. When the coffee -was